ADDENDA AND CORRIGENDA
and the quota system, I should be less philosophical*
But had I been a Scottish miner a hundred years ago,
or a little more, I should have been, quite literally, a
slave. From the impotence of serfdom to the hardships
of freedom on thirty-two shillings a week is a step in
the right direction, though scarcely a long enough
step. But the credit for it is England's, and the credit
for a hundred comparable steps: because for the last
two hundred years England has governed us.
Let us count our blessings; for historians will
forget them.
The greatest is life, despite its inconveniences; and
during the last century twenty years, perhaps, has been
added to the life of a working man, and the slum-born
infants whose advent coincided with the Silver Jubilee
of King George V will spend comfortable days in
comparison with the wet verminous bundles who
were expected to become subjects of Victoria and
Albert the Good. We have a social conscience now.
We are emerging from the Dark Ages. Our eyes are
opening, like Cophetua's, to the shape of humanity
beneath the grey rags of poverty, and the barbarism
of the Nineteenth Century appears almost as remote
from us as witch-burning or crusading hatred of
Mahound.
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